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Nothing but hospital gowns 


Author's Notes: 
Not a Drabble but still quite short.. 


Nikki was always quite discrete about his drugs. | knew he did them,sure. Everyone did them. But not everyone 
is Nikki sixx! | pace around waiting at the phone. It was only a couple of hours ago he was taken in for 
overdosing. The blood pumping to my head making me start to get angry! Why didn't he tell me it was this 
bad? l'm his best friend for the devils sake! 


The times we shared were some of the best in my life... 


The time we dressed as girls to get into a club: 

Ow! T-bone! You need to stop stepping on me with those heels! And your about twice as tall as me?! We should 
have gotten smaller heels or better yet none! 

Nikki and | looked it the mirror and nearly choked on how silly we looked.. Nikki looked amazing. | would probably 
bang him like that. Chick or not. He turned to see me staring at him with what cold only be called love. He was 


my soulmate, romantically or not. We would always be there for each other we told our selves, when we get 


into our double bed together. Vince likes to push two double beds together and sleep on that. We kept our 


promise all the way, up and till now. Nikki isn't here when | need him the most.. And I'm not there for him now! 


That's it I'm getting up and going to see my terror twin and be there when he wakes up! Hold on Sixx, I'm on 


my way fucker! 
Just then then the freaking phone rings just as I'm about to step out the door. | better answer it.. | pick up 
the phone to a nurses squeaky voice announcing that my bass player had ripped out his life support and 


stormed out the building with nothing but a hospital gown on! 


THAT SON OF A BITCH! 


Fuck it 


NIKKIS POV: 


| stumbled out of that damed hospital, fuck | was so dizzy. Who did those doctors think they were trying to fix 
me! Fuck them. | don't need fixing,what | need is some smack. | used all of my last stash.. Maybe | could call 
that shadow from GNR, nah his guard dog told me to stay away unless the press wanted to know about me 
and T-bones suspicious club adventure, damn we could rock heels! Anyway, | was half way down the street till 
| realised that | was in nothing but my night gown 


I'm gonna have to find something to wear.. 
| was nearly back to my apartment, when | saw Tommy walking towards me. Shit. He looked pissed... 


What's the worst that could happen... Fuck it. 


